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PART III 



The Destructive-Labor 
Camps* 



“Only those can understand °us who ate from the same 
bowl with us.” 

Quotation from a letter of a Hutzul * girU a former zek 



* See Translator's Notes, page 673. 
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There is no limit to what should be included in this part. To 
attain and encompass its savage meaning one would have to drag 
out many lives in the camps — the very same in which one cannot 
survive for even one term without some special advantage because 
they were invented for destruction. 

And from this it follows that all those who drank of this most 
deeply, who explored it most fully, are already in their graves 
and cannot tell us. No one now can ever tell us the most important 
thing about these camps. 

And the whole scope of this story and of this truth is beyond 
the capabilities of one lonely pen. All I had was a peephole into 
the Archipelago, not the view from a tower. But, fortunately, 
several other books have emerged and more will emerge. In the 
Kolyma Stories of Shalamov die reader will perhaps feel more 
truly and surely the pitilessness of the spirit of the Archipelago 
and the limits of human despair. 

To taste the sea all one needs is one gulp. 



Chapter 1 



The Fingers of Aurora 



Rosy-fingered Eos, so often mentioned in Homer and called 
Aurora by the Romans, caressed, too, with those fingers the first 
early morning of the Archipelago. 

When our compatriots heard via the BBC that M. Mihajlov 
claimed to have discovered that concentration camps had existed 
in our country as far back as 1921, many of us (and many in the 
West too) were astonished: That early really? Even in 1921? 

Of course not! Of course Mihajlov was in error. In 1921, in 
fact, concentration camps were already in full flower (already 
even coming to an end ) . It would be far more accurate to say that 
the Archipelago was bom With the shot, of the cruiser 
Aurora* 

And how could it have been otherwise? Let us pause to 
ponder. 

Didn’t Marx and Engels teach that the old bourgeois machinery 
of compulsion had to be broken up, and a new one created im- 
mediately in its place? And included in the machinery of com- 
pulsion were: the army (we are not surprised that the Red Army 
was created at the beginning of 1918); the police (the militia* 
was inaugurated even sooner than the army) ; the courts (from 
November 22, 1917); and the prisons. How, in establishing the 
dictatorship of the proletariat, could they delay with a new type 
of prison? 

That is to say that it was altogether impermissible to delay in 
the matter of prisons, whether old or new. In the first months after 
the October Revolution Lenin was already demanding “the most 
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